Move-On Guys watch 


my bike as I vote 
against the Nazis. 


Chat with Socialists 
after. Lifts my day. 


Fun mid the fat-asses 
in Cadillacs. Okay, 


so I go with the les- 
ser Fascists, who prove 


smarter in a university 
sense, which continues to 
mean nothing but is good 


for a laugh. Both tilt 
the table to the Rich. 
The piles slide, then defy- 


ing gravity, slide back-- 
not all of them of course. 


It’s called political 
gravity & will persist 


until something pops 
apart from Democrats & 
Republicans. 


2024 has a ring to it, 
don’t you bloody think? 


